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p..)  Wal,  I  swan,  if  I  don't  believe  they  are  com- 
ing up  the  lane.  (Waz'cs  hand.)  Yes,  it  be  them, 
and  Jack  is  waving  his  hat,  and  Josh  is  whipping  np 
the  horses.  I  believe  I'll  just  run  down  the  lane  and 
meet  them.  (Starts  to  house  and  then  turns.)  Oh, 
J  don't  need  my  bonnet. 

(Mrs.  Gordon  starts  to  exit  at  r.  just  as  Jake 
enters  and  she  runs  into  his  arms.) 

(Enter  Hulda  from  house.) 

Hulda.  Oh,  Jake's  got  another  girl.  (Exit  into 
house  crying.) 

Mrs.  Gordon  (throws  Jake  oif).  Land  sakes, 
Jake,  get  out  of  my  road,  can't  you  see  I'm  in  a 
hurry? 

Jake  (getting  out  of  the  zcay).  Wal,  I  didn't  go 
ter  do  it,  I  was  just  coming  ter  tell  ye  the  folks  air 
coming  up  the  lane. 

Mrs.  Gordon.     Wal,  I  know  it.     (Exit  at  r.) 

Jake  (looking  after  her).  Wal,  I  never  seen  the 
like.  Aunt  Rhoda  acts  as  if  Jack  had  been  away 
twenty  years,  but  I  am  gol  durn  glad  ter  see  him 
myself.  (Halloas  into  house.)  Hey,  Hulda,  hey, 
Ruth,  Jack's  come,  hurry  up. 

(Enter  Ruth  from  house.) 

Ruth.  Has  he  really  come,  Jake?  (Looks  oif 
R.)  Yes,  there  he  is,  hugging  mother.  O  how  glad 
I  am,  (waves  hand)  it  won't  be  lonely  here  now, 
Jake. 
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Jake.  Huh,  'pears  to  me  it  ain't  been  so  lone- 
some with  all  them  spellin'  bees  and  singing-schools 
we've  been  havin'  lately. 

Enter  Jack,  Mrs.  Gordon  and  Josh.  Mrs.  Gor- 
don has  hold  of  Jack's  arm,  and  Josh  zvith  suit- 
case.)   . 

Jack  {takes  Ruth's  hands).  Hello,  sis,  you 
seem  glad  to  see  me. 

Ruth.  O  Jack,  you  don't  know  how  we  have 
missed  you. 

Jack.  Glad  to  hear  that,  why,  hello,  Jake ! 
{Shakes  hands  with  Jake.)  How  are  you,  old 
fellow  ? 

Jake.     O,  I  be  feelin'  fine,  huh,  I  got  a  gal  now. 

Mrs.  Gordon.  Now,  Jake,  you  can  tell  your 
troubles  some  other  time,  come  on  in  the  house 
everybody,  for  dinner  is  ready,  and  I  want  to  talk 
to  Jack  myself. 

(Mrs.  Gordon  exit  in  house  followed  by  Jack  and 
Ruth.) 

Josh.  Wal,  I  guess  I'll  have  to  wait  till  I  get 
him  out  ter  the  barn.  [^Exit  in  house.'] 

Jake.  Gee  I  wish  they  would  make  a  fuss  over 
me,  like  that.  Wal,  I  guess  I'll  just  go  out  to  the 
barn,  I  can  talk  ter  old  Dolly's  colt  anyhow. 
{Starts  to  exit  at  r.,  looks  off.)  Wal,  what  is 
that?  {Calls  into  house.)  Hey,  there,  all  you 
folks,  come  out  here  and  see  what  this  is  coming 
across  the  field. 
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(Enter  Jack  and  Ruth  from  house.     Looks  off 
at  R.) 

Jake.  I'll  be  gol  dinged!  what  is  it,  anyhow? 
I  kin  make  out  two  legs,  but  I'll  be  switched  if  it's 
got  a  head.  (Halloas.)  Hold  on  ter  that  knap- 
sack, pard,  or  old  Red'll  rob  you  if  he  get's  it. 
Gee  whilicans !  Red's  caught  him  right  between  the 
fence  and  the  hog  pen,  and  he's  sending  him  this 
way,  wal  I'll  be  gol  dinged,  it's  a  man. 

(Enter  Richard  Marlow  at  r.  running  with  suit- 
case in  hand,  coat  split  down  the  back,  collar 
broke  loose  in  front,  no  hat,  throws  himself  on 
chair  at  r.  all  out  of  wind.) 

Jake  (goes  to  him).  Hello  there,  feller,  you're 
a  pretty  good  runner,  ain't  ye,  but  old  Red  has  you 
all  beat,  he's  had  lots  of  practice,  he  runs  me  home 
every  whip  stitch,  but  ye  see  I've  got  on  to  his 
curves. 

Ruth.     Maybe  the  gentleman's  hurt.  Jack! 

Marlow  (bozvs).  Thank  you,  lady.  My  feelings 
are  hurt  that  I  should  have  to  appear  in  your  pres- 
ence in  such  a  condition. 

Jake.  O  sis,  don't  mind  that,  yer  ought  ter  be 
glad  yer  got  any  clothes  on  at  all. 

Jack  (takes  him  by  the  arm  and  helps  him  up). 
Never  mind,  stranger,  come  with  me  to  my  room 
and  we  will  soon  make  you  presentable. 

(Jack  and  Marlow  exit  into  house.) 

'Jake.  Wal,  I  tell  ye,  Ruth,  I'll  be  hanged  if  I  like 
the  looks  of  that  feller,  his  eyes  look  too  much  like 
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a  snake's  eyes  when  it's  charming  a  bird.  He's  a 
schemer  and  a  fraud,  I'll  bet  my  old  straw  hat  on 
that. 

Ruth.  You  must  not  form  opinions  of  people 
so  readily,  Jake,  for  you  will  often  find  that  you're 
in  the  wrong,  but  I  must  go  and  help  mother.  ■, 


(Exit  into  house.) 

'Jake.  But  you  can  bet  your  boots,  sis,  that  I 
won't  be  in  this  case. 

(Enter  Hulda  l.,  from  around  the  house,  whirls 
past  Jake,  turns  nose  up  at  him,  goes  and  set  on 
rustic  seat  r.  with  back  to  him.) 

Jake  (scratches  head).  Huh,  must  be  something 
doing.     Ahem,  say  Hulda,  is  dinner  'bout  ready. 

Hidda  (angrily).    Oh,  go  and  see. 

Jake  (jumps  and  falls  over  chair  r.,  getting  up). 
Wal,  now  that  beats  me.  Say,  Hulda,  (going 
closer  to  her)  what's  the  matter  with  you? 

JIulda  (independent).  Oh,  there  ain't  nothing 
the  matter  with  me. 

Jake.  Wal,  gosh  hang  it  all,  I'd  like  ter  know 
what  makes  you  act  this  way. 

JIulda.  O,  I  ain't  acting  any  way,  I  think  it's 
you  that's  doing  the  acting,  here  only  a  few  min- 
utes ago  I  come  out  and  caught  you  hugging  an- 
other girl,  and  you  told  me  only  yesterday  that  I 
was  the  only  girl  you  ever  loved.  (Begins  to  cry 
aloud. ) 

Jake   (laughing).     Wal,  I'll  be  switched  if  she 
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ain't  jealous.  {Goes  and  puts  arm  around  her.) 
Why,  what  be  the  matter  with  you,  Hulda?  Why, 
that  was  Aunt  Rhoda. 

Hulda  {throws  him  from  her  very  angry,  stamps 
foot).  Aunt  Rhoda,  that's  worse  still,  land  sakes  I 
could  have  stood  it  if  it  had  been  a  young  girl,  but 
Aunt  Rhoda,  well  that's  the  limit.  Jake  Turner,  I 
never  want  anything  more  to  do  with  you.  {Cry- 
mg.) 

Jake.  Gosh  hang  it  all,  Hulda,  yer  don't  under- 
stand me,  it  wasn't  my  fault. 

Hidda  {angrily).  I'd  like  to  know  whose  fault 
it  was,  you  didn't  have  to  hug  somebody  against 
your  will,  do  you? 

Jake.  Wal,  you  don't  think  I  love  anybody  but 
you,  do  ye? 

Hulda.  Oh,  I  don't  know,  and  I  don't  care 
either,  I'm  going  to  get  another  fellow  anyhow, 
you're  getting  too  gay  for  me. 

Jake.  Now,  Hulda,  let  me  tell  yer  just  how 
that  was.  Aunt  Rhoda  thought  I  was  Uncle  Josh, 
coming  from  the  barn  and — 

Hidda  {laughing).  You  don't  mean  to  say,  Jake 
Turner,  that  Aunt  Rhoda  took  you  for  Uncle  Josh  ? 
Well,  if  I  thought  you  looked  as  old  as  that,  Fd 
never  have  anything  to  do  with  you  again.  But 
didn't  have  to  hug  her. 

Jake.     Wal,  you  see,  Hulda,  I  thought  it  was  you. 

Hidda  {throws  head  up  in  the  air  disdainfully) . 
Well,  that  does  settle  it  between  you  and  me,  Jake 
Turner.  To  think,  took  me  for  Aunt  Rhoda,  well 
that's  the  limit. 
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(HuLDA  exit  into  house.) 

Jake  {throws  himself  down  on  chair  at  R.  with 
despair).    Stung. 

{Enter  Uncle  Josh,   Marlow  and  Jack  from 
house.     Marlow  well  dressed.) 

Uncle  Josh.  Wal,  you  fellers,  come  out  ter  the 
barn  now,  and  see  the  new  mare  I  got  the  other 
day.  I  found  her  to  be  all  she  was  claimed  ter  be, 
and  I  tell  yer  that's  something  these  days. 

Jack.     Will  you  join  us,  Mr.  Marlow? 

Marlow,  No,  thank  you,  I  am  very  tired,  and 
I'll  just  set  down  here  and  wait  till  you  come  back. 

Jack.     All  right,  I  will  be  back  in  a  few  minutes. 

(Uncle  Josh  and  Jack  exit  at  r.    Marlow  sits  on 
chair  at  l.) 

Jake.     Wal,  I  tell  ye,  you  look  different  now. 

Marlow  {takes  cigar  from  pocket  and  lights  it). 
Yes,  and  I  believe  I  feel  different  too. 

Jake.  O  well,  old  Red  didn't  mean  any  harm, 
he  just  done  that  for  fun,  but  I've  got  a  gal  now. 

Mrs.  Gordon  {from  in  house).  Jake,  come  and 
get  your  dinner. 

Jake  {gets  up).  Wal,  I  am  not  hungry,  but  I 
might  as  well  go  and  try  and  eat  a  little.  You 
just  make  yerself  at  home,  I'll  be  out  in  a  few 
minutes.     {Exit  into  house.) 

Marlow  {rises  and  crosses  to  r.).  All  right  I'll 
wait  on  you.  Well,  what  a  lucky  thing  it  was  that 
I  happen  along  here  this  morning.     Who  would  of 
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thought  that  I  would  find  down  here  among  the 
hills,  the  very  one  that  I  have  been  looking  for,  for 
seventeen  years.  (Enter  Katherine  Vernon  at 
R.,  crosses  and  stands  at  l.  and  listens.)  The  min- 
ute my  eyes  rested  upon  her  I  knew  she  was  John 
Vernon's  daughter,  and  the  information  that  I  got 
out  of  that  servant  girl  has  confirmed  my  belief,  I 
know  I  can't  be  mistaken.  I  have  despatched  a  boy 
to  the  station  with  a  telegram  for  John  Vernon  to 
come  at  once.  I  suppose  we  will  have  a  time  getting 
her  away,  but  Vernon's  millions  will  accomplish  that, 
The  message  will  bring  him  here  this  evening,  per- 
haps he's  on  the  road  now.  I'll  just  take  a  walk 
out  and  see  the  new  mare,  (Katherine  exit  at  l.) 
and  try  to  have  a  talk  with  this  young  college  chap. 
I  don't  like  the  way  the  girl  and  him  act  toward 
one  another;  I  am  afraid  there  is  a  little  love  affair 
back  of  it,  but  I'll  soon  cut  that  out.  (Exit  at  r.) 

(Enter  Katherine  Vernon  at  l.) 

Katherine  (looks  after  him).  So  you  are  still 
plotting  the  ruin  of  a  woman's  life,  after  seven- 
teen years,  you  are  still  unsatisfied,  but  you  are  near- 
ing  your  end,  you  have  a  woman  to  deal  with  now, 
whose  heart  was  robbed  of  all  it  held  dear  by  you. 
I  was  little  more  than  a  child  then,  while  you  was 
one  of  Satan's  imps,  but  I  am  your  match  now,  and 
will  deal  it  all  back  to  you  as  you  have  dealt  it  out 
to  me,  and  more.  (Looks  toward  house.)  Here 
she  comes  now,  my  child,  beautiful  as  the  morning 
rose,  and  pure  and  innocent  as  the  snow-white  lily. 
Oh,  how  I  have  longed  all  these  years  to  hold  you 
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to  my  heart,  and  feel  your  arms  around  my  neck, 
and  hear  your  sweet  voice  lisp  the  one  word  mother. 
All  this  has  been  denied  me,  through  that  man's 
villainy.  {Looking  off  r.)  But  God  has  said  ven- 
gence  is  mine,  and  I  know  he  will  not  forget. 

(Enter  Ruth  from  house.) 

Ruth.  Why,  good  afternoon!  I  didn't  know- 
anyone  was  here. 

Katherine.  I  was  just  passing,  and  being  a  little 
tired,  I  thought  perhaps  you  wouldn't  care  if  I 
rested  here  just  a  few  moments. 

Ruth.  Why,  certainly,  you  may  rest  just  as  long 
as  you  care  to,  come  sit  down  here.  {Motions  her 
to  rustic  seat.)  I  will  go  and  get  you  a  nice  cool 
drink  of  water. 

Katherine.  Please,  don't,  I  would  much  rather 
that  you  stay  and  talk  to  me.  Come  and  sit  down. 
{Both  sit  on  rustic  seat.)  Have  you  lived  in  this 
beautiful  place  all  your  life? 

Ruth.  Yes,  I  have  never  known  another  home. 
These  dear  kind  folks  have  always  seemed  so  good 
to  me  that  I  cannot  realize  they  are  not  my  own. 

Katherine.     Are  they  not  your  own? 

Ruth.  No,  Mr.  Gordon  found  me  when  I  was  a 
little  baby  and  he  brought  me  home  with  him,  but 
no  one  ever  came  to  claim  me. 

.  Katherine.  How  very  romantic,  but  did  it  ever 
occur  to  you  that  some  one  might  claim-you  yet? 

Ruth.     I  hardly  think  so,  after  all  these  years. 

Katherine.  Strange  things  happen  in  a  life. 
You  cannot  tell  what  a  day  may  bring  forth. 
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Ruth.  Yes,  I  know,  but  I  would  rather  stay 
here,  than  to  have  all  the  riches  in  the  world. 

Katherine.  I  cannot  blame  you,  but  I  must  be 
going  now.     (Both  rise.)     Good-bye. 

Ruth.     Good-bye. 

(Katherine  exit  at  l.) 
Ruth.     Why,  what  a  strange,  beautiful  woman. 
(Enter  Jack  at  r.) 

Jack.  Alone?  I  thought  I  saw  some  one  with 
you,  when  I  was  coming  from  the  barn. 

Ruth.  There  was  such  a  strange,  beautiful  wo- 
man here.  Jack,  it  seems  to  me  that  I  have  seen  her 
before  somewhere,  yet  I  cannot  remember. 

Jack.     O,  you  never  met  a  stranger,  Ruth. 

(Enter  Mrs.  Gordon  from  house.) 

Mrs.  Gordon.  O  Jack,  where  did  you  leave  your 
Pa?  I  am  afraid  something  will  happen  to  him. 
Are  you  sure  that  new  mare  he  bought  is  perfectly 
safe? 

Jack.     Why,  yes,  I  think  she  is,  mother. 

Mrs.  Gordon.  But  law  me,  your  Pap  bought  a 
cow  about  a  month  ago,  the  man  he  bought  her 
from  said  she  was  so  gentle  that  a  child  could  milk 
her;  but,  land  sakes,  when  Josh  went  to  milk  her  she 
kicked  him  clean  over  the  fence  into  the  field  with 
old  Red,  and  Red  caught  him  and  tossed  him  back, 
and  if  it  hadn't  been  for  Jake  coming  to  his  rescue, 
I  expect  they  would  be  playing  ball  with  him  yet, 
they  both  had  a  good  work  out  on  him. 
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{Enter  Uncle  Josh  at  r.) 

Mrs.  Gordon.  O  Josh,  I  am  so  glad  you  have 
come,  I  have  been  so  worried  about  you. 

{Enter  Jake  at  r.) 

Jake  {halloaing  looking  hack).  Hi,  hi,  there! 
What's  that  coming  out  the  lane?     {All  look  off  at 

E.) 

Uncle  Josh.  O  that's  one  of  them  thar  new 
automobubles.  Why  I  wonder  what  in  the  tarna- 
tion they  be  coming  here  for? 

{Enter  Hulda  from  house.) 

Hulda.     O  Jake,  what  is  it? 

Jake.  Uncle  Josh  says  it's  an  automobuble,  what- 
ever that  be?  {Halloas  off.)  Just  hitch  right  thar 
to  our  hitching  post. 

Ruth.  O  Jack,  maybe  it  is  some  of  your  college 
chums. 

Jack.  No,  they  are  strangers  to  me.  Why  no! 
one  is  our  guest,  Mr,  Marlow. 

{Enter  Marlow  and  John  Vernon  at  r.    Auto- 
mobile heard  off  r.) 

Marlow.  Allow  me  to  present  my  friend,  Mr. 
John  Vernon,  to  you  all. 

John  Vernon  {takes  off  hat).  Ladies  and  gentle- 
men! 

Vncle  Josh  {takes  his  hand).  I  be  very  glad  to 
meet  yer,  Mr.  Vernon,  come  take  a  chair. 
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John  Vernon.  No,  thank  you,  I  have  a  Httle  bus- 
iness with  you,  Mr.  Gordon,  and  I  might  as  well 
proceed  at  once.  {Looks  at  Ruth.)  First  I  wish 
to  learn  the  identity  of  this  young  lady. 

(Ruth  and  Jack  start  and  exchange  looks.) 

Jack.     Why,  what  does  this  mean? 

Uncle  Josh.  Wal,  Mr.  Vernon,  when  it  comes 
ter  that,  I  guess  you  know  purty  nigh  as  much  as  I 
do.  I  found  my  little  gal  over  here  along  the  road 
side,  about  seventeen  years  ago  she  was  a  little 
baby  then.  We  have  always  felt  that  she  belonged 
ter  us,  and  seeing  we  raised  her  and  educated  her, 
of  course  she  does  belong  to  us. 

John  Vernon.  Was  there  anything  on  the  child 
when  you  found  her  that  would  lead  to  proving 
who  she  might  belong  to  ? 

Mrs.  Gordon.  O  yes,  she  had  a  locket  on  with 
two  pictures  in  it. 

Uncle  Josh.  Yes,  that  be  true.  Ruth,  have  you 
that  locket? 

Ruth  (takes  locket  from  around  her  neck  and 
hands  it  to  Uncle  Josh).  Yes,  here  it  is,  father. 
(Aside  to  Jack.)  Jack,  I  know  now  why  that  wo- 
man's face  looked  familiar  to  me,  it  is  the  face  in 
my  locket. 

Jack.  And  there  stands  the  man.  (Points  to 
Vernon.)  Ruth,  are  they  going  to  take  you  from 
us? 

Ruth.     Never. 

U^icle  Josh  (hands  locket  to  Vernon).  Here  is 
the  locket,  Mr.  Vernon. 
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John  Vernon  {opens  locket  and  presses  it  to  lips). 
Katherine,  my  wronged  wife,  O  God,  help  me  to 
find  you.  Mr.  Gordon  this  young  lady  is  my 
daughter.  For  years  I  have  searched  for  her ;  my 
friend  here,  Mr.  Marlow  recognized  her,  by  her 
striking  resemblance  to  her  dear  mother.  Mr.  Gor- 
don, I  am  a  broken-hearted  man,  my  life  is  robbed 
of  all  that  makes  it  worth  living.  I  am  many  times 
over  a  millionaire ;  but  my  wealth  brings  me  no  hap- 
piness because  I  have  no  dear  one  to  share  it  with 
me.  Will  you  folks  relinquish  your  claim  upon  her, 
and  allow  me  to  place  her  in  her  rightful  position  ? 

Uncle  Josh.  We  will  never  cease  to  call  her  our 
own,  Mr.  Vernon,  but  we  will  leave  it  to  our  little 
gal  ter  herself  to  decide. 

John  Vernon  {to  Ruth).  My  child,  will  you  go 
with  me,  to  brighten  my  lonely  home,  and  cheer  my 
life  with  your  bright  presence? 

Ruth.  You  are  my  father,  you  have  the  right  to 
command  me. 

John  Vernon  {takes  her  hand).  No,  child,  I  will 
never  command  you,  I  have  no  right  to  do  that. 
My  heart  and  my  home  need  you,  will  you  come  ? 

Ruth  {goes  to  Jack).  Jack,  tell  me,  advise  me 
what  to  do! 

Jack  {takes  her  hand  laying  it  in  John  Ver- 
non's). He  is  your  father,  Ruth,  your  first  duty 
is  to  him. 

(Ruth  lays  head  on  Jack's  shoulder.  Aunt 
Rhoda  zvipes  eyes,  Huldy  zvipcs  eyes.  Uncle 
Josh  and  Jake  drop  their  heads.\ 

CURTAIN. 
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ACT  II. 

Scene. — A  library  at  John  Vernon's  City  Home. 
Door  R.  L.  c.  Desk  at  r.  Easy  chairs  r.  and  l. 
Library  table  at  l.  with  books  on.  See  stage 
setting. 

(Enter  Marlow  at  c.) 


Marlow.  Well,  I  think  I  am  progressing  rapidly 
in  my  scheme  to  get  the  Vernon  millions,  but  what 
gets  me  is  that  companion,  Vernon  has  secured  for 
Ruth.  Every  time  she  looks  at  me,  I  feel  as  if  some- 
body had  thrown  a  bucket  of  ice  water  on  me,  and 
she  treats  me  with  the  utmost  disdain,  but  she  can't 
interfere  with  me  in  any  way.  But  if  she  attempts 
it,  I'll  set  her  down  so  hard  she  won't  try  it  again. 
How  easy  Vernon  has  always  been,  his  wife  hated 
me  too,  and — well,  I  soon  settled  her.  (Takes 
large  envelope  from  pocket.)  I  have  the  missing 
bonds,  they  are  all  I  need,  it  won't  be  long  until  I 
have  Ruth  Vernon,  and  her  father's  millions  in  my 
possession. 

i8 
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(Enter  Mrs.  Brown  at  c.) 

(Marlow  attempts  to  put  paper  back  in  pocket, 
but  drops  them  on  floor.) 

Mrs.  Brown.  O,  I  beg  your  pardon,  but  I  have 
some  writing  to  do  for  Miss  Vernon.  I  hope  I  don't 
intrude.     (Sits  at  desk.) 

Marlow.  Not  in  the  least,  Mrs.  Brown.  Good- 
morning. 

(Exit  at  c.) 

Mrs.  Brown  (rises,  goes  pick  up  paper,  fakes 
papers  from  envelope).  The  missing  bonds!  O, 
you  scoundrel,  nothing  is  too  low  for  you  to  do,  but 
I  am  not  blind,  and  two  can  play  at  this  game  of 
yours.  (Places  bonds  in  her  bosom,  replaces  en- 
velope on  floor,  sits  at  desk.) 

(Enter  Marlow  at  c.  hurriedly.) 

Marlow  (looking  over  stage).  I  don't  want  to 
annoy  you,  Mrs.  Brown,  but  I  dropped  some  papers ; 
did  you  see  anything  of  them?  (Picks  up  envelope 
and  puts  it  in  pocket).  O,  I  have  found  them. 
(Aside.)  What  luck!  (Aloud.)  I  will  not  dis- 
turb you  again.    Good-morning ! 

(Exit  at  c.) 

(Mrs.  Brown  inclines  head,  goes  on  with  her  writ- 
ing.) 

Mrs.  Brown  (rising.  No,  you  will  not  disturb 
me  again,  but  maybe  1  will  you.  (Exit  at  c.) 
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(Enter  Ruth  at  r.) 

Ritth  (sits  at  desk  wearily).  Oh,  I  am  so  tired 
of  all  this  glitter  and  show — nothing  seems  real. 
How  I  long  for  the  dear  ones  at  home !  Father  is 
very  kind  to  me;  he  leaves  nothing  undone  that  he 
thinks  would  add  to  my  pleasure  and  happiness,  and 
although  I  try,  I  cannot  overcome  the  longing  for 
the  old  home. 

(Enter  Jack  at  c.) 

Jack  (with  outstretched  anus).     Ruth! 

Ruth  (starts  up  in  surprise).  Jack!  (Runs  to 
him.)  Gh,  I  am  so  glad  to  see  you!  Is  it  really 
you,  Jack,  or  am  I  dreaming? 

Jack  (takes  her  hands).  Yes,  it's  me,  Ruth.  I 
just  wanted  to  see  you  so  bad,  that  I  could  not  wait 
any  longer,  and  so  here  I  am.  I  was  a  little  afraid 
you  would  turn  the  cold  shoulder  on  me  though. 
How  swell  you  look,  but  you  are  the  same  Ruth ! 

Ruth.  Never  that.  Jack,  but  come  let  us  sit 
down  and  have  a  long  talk.  I  have  so  many  things 
to  ask  you. 

(Ruth  and  Jack  sit  on  sofa  at  l.) 

Jack.  It  seems  awfully  nice  to  find  you  the  same 
girl  that  used  to  live  with  us  down  on  the  farm. 

Ruth.  How  are  father  and  mother,  Jack,  and 
the  rest?     Do  they  miss  me  too? 

Jack.  I  should  say  they  do,  and  they  are  on  their 
way  up  here  now. 
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Ruth  (clasps  hands).  Oh,  are  they,  Jack?  My, 
but  I  am  so  glad ! 

Jack.  Are  you  sure  you  won't  be  ashamed  of 
them,  Ruth? 

Ruth.  Why,  Jack,  I  thought  you  had  a  better 
opinion  of  me  than  that. 

Jack  (takes  the  stage).  You  don't  know  my 
opinion  of  you,  Ruth,  but  I  am  very  serious  in  what 
I  am  about  to  say  to  you.  I  did  not  reaHze,  Ruth, 
until  you  had  left  us  how  dear  you  are  to  me.  Ruth, 
I  cannot  ask  you  to  go  back  down  on  the  farm,  after 
having  tasted  all  this  wealth  and  luxury,  but  I  want 
to  tell  you  that  I  love  you,  not  as  a  brother  loves  a 
sister,  or  a  friend  loves  a  friend,  but  my  love  for 
you  is  far  deeper  and  truer.  Ruth,  I  cannot  live 
without  you.  Tell  me,  dear,  do  you  think  that  you 
could  care  for  me.  While  you  were  with  us,  Ruth, 
I  regarded  you  as  a  sister,  but  after  you  had  gone, 
I  realized  that  we  were  parted  forever,  unless  you 
become  my  wife,  my  life,  my  very  existence,  is 
centered  in  you.     Will  you  come? 

(Ruth  goes  to  him,  Jack  takes  her  in  his  arms.) 

(Marlow  appears  at  door  c.  and  listens.) 

Ruth.  Yes,  Jack,  and  I  have  learned  many 
things,  too,  since  I  left  the  dear  old  home,  and  one 
of  these  is  this,  my  life  would  be  very  lonely  with- 
out you.  Jack.  I  love  you,  but  I  never  knew  until 
the  last  few  months  how  much. 

Jack.  Ruth  dear,  do  you  mean  this  ?  Would  you 
give  up  this  beautiful  home  and  wealth  for  me? 

Ruth.  Yes,  Jack,  and  a  thousand  times  more,  if 
I  had  it  to  give.   .; 
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Jack.  May  God  help  me  to  prove  myself  worthy 
of  your  love  and  trust.  I  am  going  now  to  take  my 
place  with  that  great  army  of  workers,  who  are 
trying  to  climb  the  ladder  of  success,  and  I  feel,  with 
the  words  that  you  have  just  spoken  ringing  in  my 
ears,  that  I  shall  win.     Good-bye,  darling. 

Ruth  {clinging  to  him).  But,  Jack,  you  will 
write  to  me  often,  won't  you? 

Jack.     Yes,  dear,  every  day  if  you  wish  it. 

Ruth.  I  do,  Jack,  and  I  shall  not  be  so  lonely 
now. 

Jack  (kisses  her).  Good-bye,  dear.  It  won't  be 
long  until  I  can  come  and  ask  your  father  to  give 
you  to  me. 

(Marlow  disappears.) 

(Jack  exit  at  c.) 

Ruth  (going  to  door  c,  looks  after  him^,  I 
never  knew  until  now  how  much  I  love  you,  Jack. 
The  thought  that  you  love  me  thrills  me  with  joy. 
What  is  all  this  luxury  compared  to  a  life  spent 
with  him.  Poverty  could  hold  no  fear  for  me,  if  it 
was  shared  with  Jack. 

(Enter  Mrs.  Brown  at  r.) 

'Mrs.  Brozvn.  Miss  Vernon,  your  father  has  just 
told  me  that  your  folks  are  expected  to  arrive  to- 
day. Have  you  any  orders  you  wish  conveyed  to 
the  housekeeper? 

Ruth.     Yes,  dear,  but  I  shall  go  with  you  for  I 
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wish  to  oversee  the  preparations  for  their  comfort 
myself. 

(Ruth  and  Mrs.  Brown  exit  r.) 

{Enter  John  Vernon  and  Marlow  at  c.) 

Marlow  {seating  himself  on  sofa).  Do  you  in- 
tend to  allow  these  country  hoosiers  to  visit  you 
here,  in  your  city  home,  John  Vernon?  Why  you 
will  be  the  laughing-stock  of  everybody. 

John  Vernon  {seats  himself  at  desk).  Why,  yes, 
Richard,  I  am  glad  they  are  coming.  Ruth  loves 
them,  and  well  she  might,  considering  what  they 
have  done  for  her.  Why  they  could  have  allowed 
her  to  grow  into  womanhood  ignorant,  uneducated, 
instead  of  fitting  her  for  the  position  she  now  holds. 
They  are  good,  kind  generous  people,  Richard ;  they 
are  diamonds  in  the  rough. 

Marlow  {takes  the  stage).  But  couldn't  you  pay 
them  for  what  they  have  done  and  then  let  them 
drop  ? 

John  Vernon.  I  offered  to  settle  some  money  on 
them,  but  they  refused,  they  wouldn't  ever  listen  to 
such  a  thing. 

Marlow.  That  is  only  a  scheme  of  theirs,  John. 
Maybe  you  didn't  make  the  amount  large  enough. 

John  Vernon.  No  sum  was  mentioned.  I  think 
you're  mistaken  in  your  opinion  of  them,  and  I 
know  their  visit  here  will  be  a  great  benefit  to  Ruth, 
for  I  know  she  is  longing  to  see  them.  But, 
Richard,  I  am  in  deep  trouble ;  you  remember  those 
bonds  that  were  entrusted  to  me  a  few  months  ago ! 


24  UNCLE  JOSH'S  FOLKS. 

Well,  they  are  missing.  Ruth,  Mrs.  Brown,  and 
myself  have  searched  every  available  place  that  I 
could  possibly  have  placed  them.  If  I  do  not  find 
them  it  will  be  a  serious  thing  for  me. 

Marlow  (seats  himself  on  sofa).  Perhaps  Mrs. 
Brown  could  enlighten  you  as  to  their  whereabouts, 
if  she  cared  to.     You  trust  people  too  much,  John. 

Joliji  Vernon.  I  haven't  had  the  least  cause  to 
suspect  anyone,  Richard,  and  she  above  anyone,  out- 
side of  you  and  Ruth.  (Gets  up.)  But  I  shall  go 
and  search  again,  perhaps  we  have  only  overlooked 
them.     I  will  join  you  in  a  few  minutes. 

(Exit  at  c.) 

Marlow  (gets  up).  There  is  only  one  way  for 
you  to  find  the  missing  bonds,  John  Vernon ;  that 
will  be  by  making  Ruth  my  wife  and  signing  over 
your  millions  to  me. 

(Enter  Ruth  at  r.) 

Ruth  (starts).  Oh,  I  did  not  know  anyone  w^as 
here. 

Marlozv.  Why,  good-morning,  Miss  Vernon, 
this  is  quite  a  pleasure,  as  I  have  something  that  I 
wish  to  say  to  you. 

Ruth  (in  surprise).     Something  to  say  to  me! 

Marlozv.  Yes,  Miss  Vernon,  you  •  have  always 
treated  me  as  though  we  were  strangers,  and  I  have 
done  everything  in  my  power,  to  overcome  this 
formality,  but  to  no  avail.  Your  father  and  I  have 
been  friends  from  boyhood,  surely  that  is  enough 
to  make  you  trust  me. 

Ruth.  I  do  not  mistrust  you,  Mr.  Marlow,  but 
you  forget  that  I  have  only  known  you  a  few 
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months ;  even  my  father  was  a  stranger  to  me  until 
then. 

Marlow.  But  you  show  affection  for  your 
father,  for  me  aversion. 

Rtith.  You  are  mistaken,  Mr.  Marlow.  (Starts 
to  go.) 

Marlozv  (going  closer  to  her).  Don't  be  in  a 
hurry  to  go;  I  have  not  finished.  What  I  wish  to 
say  to  you  is  this :  Ruth,  I  love  you.  Will  you  give 
me  permission  to  try  to  win  your  love? 

Ruth.  No,  Mr.  Marlow,  I  cannot  encourage  you 
in  this,  for  I  can  never  care  for  you. 

Marlow.  But,  Ruth,  I  know  I  can  win  your  love, 
if  you  will  only  let  me  try. 

Ruth.  Mr.  Marlow,  I  do  not  care  to  continue 
this  conversation  any  longer;  please  let  this  drop 
between  us  forever. 

Marlow.  No,  I  have  decided  that  you  shall  be- 
come my  wife !  If  you  will  not  yield  by  persuasion, 
then  I  will  use  other  means. 

Ruth  (proudly).  Sir,  you  insult  me.  I  wish 
you  good-morning.     (Starts  to  exit  at  r.) 

Marlow  (catches  her  hand  and  draws  her  back). 
Wait  and  hear  me  out.  I'our  father  will  soon  be 
under  arrest,  accused  of  stealing  bonds.  Disgrace 
and  the  prison  stares  him  in  the  face.  I  can  clear 
him  and  will,  under  one  consideration:  that  you 
consent  to  be  my  wife. 

Ruth  (scornfully).  And  you  claim  to  be  my 
father's  friend ! 

Marlotv.  I  was,  until  3'ou  came  into  my  life; 
love  for  you  has  made  me  what  I  am;  you  can 
reclaim  me  or  make  a  fiend  of  me,  I  will  give  you 
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time  to  decide.  As  you  value  your  life  keep  silent, 
but  remember,  the  bonds  must  be  produced,  or  the 
prison  doors  will  close  upon  your  father. 

Ruth.  Mr.  Marlow,  you  have  had  my  final 
answer.     {Exit  at  r.) 

Marlow  {laughing).  You'll  change  your  mind, 
my  lady.  Every  woman  has  that  privilege ;  wait 
until  I  get  you  in  my  power,  I'll  make  you  pay  for 
this.  {Exit  at  l.) 

{Enter  Uncle  Josh,  Mrs.  Gordon,  Jake  and 
HULDA  at  c.) 

Jake.  Come  on,  Hulda,  ain't  this  fine?  Gosh,  I 
wonder  what  room  this  are! 

Uncle  Josh.  Now,  Jake,  don't  get  excited,  you'll 
see  lots  of  queer  things  before  ye  get  back  home. 

Mrs.  Gordon.  Now  I  don't  want  you  folks  to 
forget  that  you  are  to  act  just  as  if  you  had  always 
been  used  to  all  these  fine  things;  land  sakes,  I'd 
hate  to  think  after  all  the  rehearsing  I  have  given 
you  in  the  last  month,  that  you  would  go  ahead  and 
make  laughing-stocks  out  of  all  of  us. 

(Jake  and  Uncle  Josh  sit  on  sofa  and  bounce 
up  and  down.) 

Jake.     Whee — ain't  we  going  some ! 

Uncle  Josh  {hat  falls  hack  of  sofa).  Oh,  there 
goes  my  hat ! 

Mrs.  Gordon  {goes  back  of  sofa).  I'll  get  it  for 
you,  Josh. 

(Jake  and  Uncle  Josh  both  jump  up,  backs 
to  each  other;  in  the  attempt  to  look  under 
sofa,  bump  seats  together  and  fall  to  floor.)] 
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Jake  {reaching  under  sofa).  I've  got  it,  Uncle 
Josh. 

Mrs.  Gordon  {screams).  Oh,  Jake,  let  go  of  my 
foot! 

Jake  {sitting  on  floor).     Stung! 

Uncle  Josh  {gets  up,  brushes  himself  off,  looks 
at  sofa,  then  sits  on  chair  at  r.).  Huh,  gosh  hang 
it  all  I  believe  that  goldurn  thing's  alive. 

Hidda.  If  I  was  you,  Jake  Turner,  I'd  try  and 
have  a  little  sense;  you  ain't  got  as  much  as  a  pig. 

Jake  {getting  up).  Wal,  goldurn  it,  Hulda, 
that's  just  what  they  told  me  down  at  the  pen. 

Mrs.  Gordon  {sits  on  sofa).  Now,  Josh,  you've 
said  and  done  enough  for  a  while.  {Hands  him  his 
hat.)  Now,  here's  your  hat ;  but  for  goodness'  sake 
don't  put  it  on  in  the  house ! 

Jake.  But  hold  fast  to  it.  Uncle  Josh,  or  ye 
might  not  have  it  to  put  on  when  you  go  out-doors, 
and  I  don't  want  to  grab  any  more  hats  very  soon 
again. 

Hidda.  I  think  you  had  better  look  after  your 
own  things,  Jake,  and  not  have  so  much  to  say. 

{Enter  Ruth  at  r.) 

Ruth  {kisses  Mrs.  Gordon  and  Hulda,  shakes 
hands  with  Uncle  Josh  and  Jake).  Oh,  mother, 
I  am  so  glad  to  see  you,  and  Hulda,  and  father,  and 
Jake — it  seems  too  good  to  be  true  that  you're  all 
here. 

Jake  {grinning.  Aside).  Gee,  I  was  kinder  in 
hopes  them  kisses  were  goin'  around,  but  don't  Ruth 
look  stunnin' ! 
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Mrs.  Gordon  (lays  hands  on  Ruth's  shoulder). 
Ruth,  my  child,  you  don't  look  well.  I  am  afraid 
all  this  finery  don't  just  exactly  agree  with  you; 
what  do  you  think,  Pa? 

Uncle  Josh.  Wal,  I  think  you  be  right.  Ma ;  she 
is  a  lookin'  a  little  peaked. 

Mrs.  Gordon.  I  just  believe  I'll  coax  her  Pa  to 
let  her  go  back  home  with  us  a  spell. 

Ruth.     I  would  dearly  love  to  go,  mother. 

Joke.  It's  been  awful  lonesome  since  you  left, 
Ruth.  There  ain't  anybody  ter  play  the  pianner  now 
but  Hulda,  and  she  can't  play  anything  but  Yankee 
Doodle. 

Hidda.     That's  more  than  you  can  play. 

Uncle  Josh  {takes  money  from  pocket).  Now, 
I  am  going  to  give  you  all  a  present,  for  I  want  you 
all  to  have  a  good  time,  and  go  home  satisfied. 
Here,  Ma,  is  five  hundred  dollars  for  you,  and  a 
hundred  for  you,  Hulda,  and  a  hundred  for  you, 
Jake.     (Hands  them  money.) 

Jake  (looks  at  money,  grins).  Gee,  goldurn  it, 
I  kin  buy  nearly  everything  in  New  York. 

Uncle  Josh.  I  want  -ye  all  ter  buy  something  that 
ye  can  keep  to  remember  this  trip  with. 

Hidda.     Thank  you,  Uncle  Josh. 

Jake.     I'll  do  that  all  right. 

Uncle  Josh.  Ma,  I  want  you  ter  get  a  fine  new 
dress.     Ruth  will  help  you  buy  it. 

Ruth.     Of  course  I  will,  mother. 

Mrs.  Gordon.  I'll  see  what  I  can  do,  but  I  don't 
think  this  will  be  enough. 

Uncle  Josh  (in  surprise).  Gosh,  I  wonder  what 
it  takes  to  buy  a  dress  in  New  York  ?    Why,  down 
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our  way  you  could  buy  a  dozen  dresses  and  a 
woman  throwed  in,  for  that  amount. 

Ruth.  I  expect  you  are  all  tired,  so  I  will  show 
you  to  your  rooms.  Dinner  will  be  served  in  an 
hour.     {All  gather  up  baggage.) 

Jake.  Dinner!  Gee,  I  thought  I'd  had  my  din- 
ner.   I  wonder  what  time  they  have  supper. 

{All  exit  at  R.) 

'{Enter  John  Vernon  at  c.) 

John  Vernon  {seated  at  desk).  I  wonder  what 
could  have  become  of  those  bonds  ?  I  have  always 
been  so  careful  in  all  my  business  transactions,  and 
I  felt  certain  that  I  had  locked  them  in  the  safe. 

{Enter  Mrs.  Brown,  r.)] 

John  Vernon.  Was  your  search  successful,  Mrs. 
Brown  ? 

Mrs.  Brown.  I  am  sorry  to  say  it  was  not,  Mr. 
Vernon. 

John  Vernon.  Sit  down,  my  dear,  you  have  cer- 
tainly been  very  faithful  in  trying  to  fmd  them. 

Mrs.  Brown  {seated  on  sofa).  1  have  only  done 
my  duty,  Mr.  Vernon. 

John  Vernon.  I  cannot  think  they  have  been 
stolen.  I  still  have  hopes  that  I  may  find  them ;  if 
I  don't,  their  value  is  so  large  that  it  will  sweep 
away  my  entire  fortune. 

Mrs.  Brown.     Is  it  so  bad  as  that  ? 

John  Vernon.     Yes,  and  not  only  that,  but  the 
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shadow  of  disgrace  that  will  fall  upon  innocent 
shoulders. 

Adrs.  Brown.     You  mean  your  daughter? 

John  Vernon.  Yes,  and  I  dare  not  tell  her.  Mrs. 
Brown,  my  life  has  been  a  failure.  I  look  back  over 
it  and  see  only  a  pile  of  ruins.  I  would  give  my  life 
to  undo  a  crime  I  committed  against  the  only 
woman  I  ever  loved.  I  believed  her  false,  and  I 
drove  her  out  into  the  world,  only  to  find  when  it 
was  too  late,  that  she  was  innocent.  The  name  of 
the  person  that  committed  the  crime  against  her  I 
have  never  been  able  to  learn.  To-night  this  all 
comes  back  to  me,  and  my  heart  longs  for  some  one 
to  confide  in.  {Paces  stage  slozvly.)  I  cannot  tell 
Ruth ;  she  would  turn  from  me  when  she  learned  of 
the  cruel  treatment  her  poor  innocent  mother  re- 
ceived at  my  hands.  Forgive  me,  Mrs.  Brown,  for 
burdening  you  with  my  troubles,  but  somehow  I 
have  felt  strangely  drawn  toward  you  from  the 
first;  I  feel  that  I  can  trust  you. 

Mrs.  Brozvn.  I  am  glad,  Mr.  Vernon,  that  you 
trust  me ;  you  will  find  that  I  will  never  betray  your 
confidence. 

(Enter  Ruth  at  c.) 

Ruth  (going  to  her  father).  Have  you  found 
the  missing  bonds  yet,  father? 

John  Vernon.  No,  dear,  but  don't  you  worry 
pbout  them.  I  know  I  have  only  overlooked  them 
in  my  search.     (Aside.)     Oh,  if  I  only  had. 

Ruth  (seated  beside  Mrs.  Brown  on  sofa). 
Have  you  met  the  folks  yet,  Mrs.  Brown? 
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Mrs.  Brown.  Yes,  I  have  had  quite  a  little  chat 
with  Mrs.  Gordon.  Isn't  she  a  dear,  good  old- 
fashioned  soul! 

(Enter  Jake  at  c.J 

Jake  (with  an  Irish  mail,  and  some  bundles,  lay- 
ing them  on  floor  at  back).  How  do,  Mr.  Vernon. 
I  have  just  been  out  buying  some  things  to  take 
home  with  me. 

John  Vernon  (shakes  hands  with  Jake).  Yes,  I 
see  you  have,  but  what  are  you  going  to  do  with 
that?     (Points  to  mail.) 

Jake.  Oh,  that's  an  automobubble  that  I  bought. 
I'm  going  ter  ride  on  that.  I  bet  I'll  give  old  Red 
a  chase  now. 

(Enter    Uncle    Josh,    Mrs.     Gordon    and 

HULDA  at  R.) 

John  Vernon  (shaking  hands  with  them).  Glad 
to  see  you.  I  have  looked  forward  to  your  visit  to 
help  cheer  Ruth  up  a  little.  She  hasn't  complained, 
but  I  could  see  she  was  grieving  for  you. 

Mrs.  Gordon.  Yes,  indeed,  I  knew  there  was 
something  wrong  with  her  the  minute  I  laid  eyes  on 
her,  and  I  want  you  to  let  her  go  back  home  with 
us  a  spell  till  she  gets  to  looking  better. 

Jake  (brings  Irish  mail  forward).  Hey  there, 
everybody,  see  what  I  bought. 

Uncle  Josh.  What  in  the  'tarnation  is  that  any- 
how. 

Jake.  Why  don*t  you  know  what  that  is?  Just 
wait  till  we  get  home  and  I'll  show  you. 
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Hiilda.     A  fool  and  his  money  soon  part. 
Jake.     Huh ! 

Hulda.     I  say,  I  thought  you  had  a  good  start. 
Ruth.     Never  mind,  Jake,   you'll  come  out  all 
right. 

{Enter  Police  at  c.     All  stand  with  a  look  of 
surprise. ) 

Police.  Mr.  John  Vernon,  Grant  and  Ripley 
have  sent  me  for  some  bonds  that  you  have  in  your 
possession.  You  were  to  have  delivered  them 
yesterday. 

{Enter  Marlow  at  c.  and  stands  by  Ruth.) 

John  Vernon.  I  am  sorry,  Officer,  but  I  have 
lost  or  mislaid  the  bonds  somewhere,  and  although 
T  have  searched  diligently  for  days  I  cannot  find 
them. 

Officer.     Then  I  have  a  warrant  for  your  arrest. 

Uncle  Josh.  What  be  that  for?  Mr.  Vernon 
did  not  steal  them  bonds.  Ye  wouldn't  take  him  to 
prison,  would  ye  ? 

Officer.     I  must  do  my  duty. 

Marlow'  (to  Ruth).     You  can  save  your  father. 

Officer  {talzes  out  Jtandcuffs).     Mr.  Vernon 

Ruth  {throwing  herself  at  Officer's  feet).  Oh, 
please  dp  not  arrest  my  father.  He  is  innocent,  give 
him  only  one  day  more,  and  maybe  he  can  find  the 
bonds. 

Officer.  I  am  sorry,  but  it  is  not  in  my  power  to 
grant  your  request. 


ACT  II.  SCENE  I.  33 

Uncle  Josh.  I'll  stand  good  for  them  goldurn 
old  bonds.  How  much  are  they?  You  see  us 
struck  oil  down  on  my  farm  a  few  weeks  ago,  and 
I'll  spend  every  dollar  'ter  save  ye,  Mr.  Vernon, 
for  I  know  ye  are  innocent. 

Ruth  {to  Marlow).  Save  my  father  and  I  will 
be  your  wife. 

Marlow  {steps  forward).  There  is  no  need  of 
all  this  display,  Mr.  Gordon ;  I  happened  to  find  the 
missing  bonds  only  a  few  minutes  ago.  Here  they 
are.     {Hands  envelope  to  Officer.) 

Officer  {opens  envelope).  I  beg  your  pardon, 
Mr.  Marlow,  there  are  no  bonds  here. 

Marlow  {starts).     What  do  you  mean,  man? 

Officer.     That  the  bonds  are  still  missing. 

JaJ^e.     Stung ! 

Mrs.  Brown  {aside).     My  time  has  not  come  yet. 

CURTAIN. 


ACT  III. 

Scene. — Same  as  Act  I. 

'(Jack  discovered  seated  on  rustic  seat.) 

Jack  (with  paper  in  hand).  I  cannot  believe  it. 
Ruth,  little  sister,  sweetheart,  all  that  life  holds  for 
me — ^^f alse !  It  seems  impossible,  yet  here  it  is  in 
black  and  white  {gets  up  and  paces  stage),  the  an- 
nouncement of  her  approaching  marriage  to  Richard 
Marlow.  I  have  written  to  her  repeatedly,  but  have 
received  no  answer  to  any  of  my  letters.  I  can*t 
understand  it.  Sometimes  when  I  think  of  it  all,  it 
seems  as  though  I  shall  go  mad.  Oh,  Ruth !  Ruth, 
what  is  this,  that  has  come  between  us,  when  only  a 
few  short  weeks  ago  you  told  me,  with  eyes  that 
shone  with  love  and  truth,  that  you  loved  me,  and 
would  be  my  wife?  To-day  I  seem  to  be  in  total 
darkness,  the  sun  seems  to  be  hidden  in  clouds  of 
doubt  and  heartaches.  I  cannot  remain  here  and 
see  her  wed  another !  I  am  going  away,  so  far  away 
that  I  shall  never  hear  of  her  again.  Oh,  my  darl- 
ing! I  can't  believe  that  you  are  false  to  me.  (Sits 
on  rustic  seat) 

34 
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(Enter  Mrs.  Gordon  from  house.) 

Mrs.  Gordon.  Why,  Jack,  what  be  the  matter 
with  you.  (Places  hand  on  his  shoidder.)  You 
'pear  to  be  downhearted  about  something,  but  good- 
ness' sake  I  don't  know  what  it  could  be.  Here  we 
have  lots  and  lots  of  money  since  we  struck  oil,  and 
you  have  finished  your  education  and  got  a  good 
position  with  them  big  lawyers,  where  ye  can  learn 
all  you  want  to.  Why  I  think  you  ought  to  be 
jumpin'  around  here  like  a  yearlin'  colt,  instead  of 
settin'  around  with  yer  head  down  like  this.  (Sits 
on  rustic  seat. ) 

Jack  (getting  up,  crosses  stage  to  l.).  Mother, 
I  can't  tell  you  now  what  troubles  me,  but  some 
time  I  will;  but  I  have  decided  to  take  the  position 
offered  me  by  Fauffman  &  Co.,  to  look  after  some 
interests  of  theirs  in  Australia.  I  shall  be  gone  five 
years. 

Mrs.  Gordon.  Oh,  Jack!  we  can  never  let  you 
go  that  far  away.  Land  sakes,  we  could  all  be  dead 
and  buried  in  that  time ! 

Jack.  Yes,  but  as  far  as  that  goes,  mother,  we 
could  all  be  in  our  graves  in  a  week.  This  is  a  good 
chance  for  me,  and  I  would  be  a  fool  not  to  accept 
it. 

'(Enter  Hulda  at  r.,  laughing,  waving  hand 
offR.) 

Hulda.  Oh,  Aunt  Rhoda,  Jack,  here  comes 
Ruth,  and  her  father  and  Mrs.  Brown  and  Mr. 
Marlow.     (All  look  oif  r.) 
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Mrs.  Gordon.  Wal  for  goodness'  sake,  if  it  ain't 
them  coming  in  that  new  automogle  that  Ruth's  Pa 
got  her.     {Waves  hand.) 

(Automobile  heard  off  r.) 

Jack  (coming  tip  l.).  I  wonder  what  this 
means?  Not  satisfied  with  what  she  has  ah-eady 
done,  she  is  comi;ig  here  to  flaunt  their  happiness 
in  my  face ! 

(Enter  Ruth,  John  Vernon,  Mrs.  Brown 
and  Marlow  at  r.) 

Mrs.  Gordon  (catching  Ruth  in  her  arms,  kisses 
her).  Oh,  how  glad  I  be  to  see  you!  (Holding 
her  at  arm's  length.)  But,  land  sakes,  Ruth,  have 
you  been  sick  ? 

John  Vernon.  Yes,  Mrs.  Gordon,  her  health  is 
failing  fast.  Acting  upon  the  advice  of  Mrs. 
Brown,  I  have  brought  her  to  you;  the  old  home 
will  help  her. 

Marlow  (aside).  He  didn't  take  my  advice  or 
she  wouldn't  be  here,  but  that  woman  seems  to 
checkmate  me  in  everything. 

Mrs.  Brown.  Yes,  dear  Mrs.  Gordon,  I  thought 
the  fresh  country  air  and  the  old  home  would  do 
her  more  good  than  all  the  doctors  in  the  city. 

(Jack  and  Ruth  look  at  each  other,  start, 
Jack  ttirns  away.) 

Jack  (aside).  Heavens,  how  frail  she  looks.  I 
cannot  stand  this ! 
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Mrs.  Gordon,  You  done  just  right  in  bringing 
her  to  me,  seein'  I  nursed  her  through  the  scarlet 
fever  and  the  whooping  cough  and  the  measles. 
Ain't  I  her  real  mother  after  all,  didn't  I  raise  her? 

John  Vernon  (sadly).  Yes,  Mrs.  Gordon,  I 
can't  deny  that. 

Mrs.  Brown  (aside).  While  her  own  mother's 
heart  almost  broke  with  longing  for  her. 

Mrs.  Gordon.  Josh  will  be  just  tickled  to  death 
to  see  3^ou  all.    Hulda,  go  and  call  him. 

Hidda.  All  right,  Aunt  Rhoda.  (Starts  hack  of 
house  L.) 

Ruth  (stopping  her).  Hulda,  are  you  not  glad 
to  see  me? 

Hidda  (embracing  her).  I  should  say  I  am, 
Ruth,  but  you  seemed  so  grand,  and  far  above  us 
now,  that  I  felt  like  you  didn't  care  for  me  any 
longer. 

Ruth.  Oh,  Hulda,  do  you  have  so  little  faith  in 
me? 

Hidda.  We  all  love  you  and  miss  you,  Ruth 
dear,  and  Uncle  Josh  will  be  so  glad  to  see  you.  I 
must  hurry  and  call  him.     (Exit  at  l.) 

Marlozv.  I  think,  John  Vernon,  that  Ruth  had 
better  go  to  her  room;  she  looks  all  tired  out. 

(Enter  Uncle  Josh  and  Hulda  at  -l.) 

Uncle  Josh  (laughing,  shaking  hands  zvith  them 
all).  Wal,  I'll  be  goldurned  if  this  ain't  the 
pleasantest  surprise  I've  had  since  they  struck  oil 
on  the  farm.    Why,  Ruth,  what  is  the  matter? 

Ruth  (placing  hand  to  head).  Father,  mother, 
I— I-- 
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Jack  {running  to  her  and  catches  her  in  his 
arms).     Ruth  has  fainted. 

(All  gather  around  Jack.)' 

Jack.  Stand  aside  and  let  me  take  her  to  her 
room. 

(Jack  exit  into  the  house  with  Ruth,  followed 
by  Mrs.  Gordon,  Uncle  Josh,  Mrs. 
Brown  and  Hulda.) 

Marlow  {seated  on  rustic  seat.  Aside).  I  have 
one  more  card  to  play.  If  I  do  not  win,  it  means 
ruin  and  defeat. 

Jake.  I  wonder  what  be  the  matter  with  Ruth? 
T  never  seen  her  act  like  that  before.. 

Marlow.  Oh,  there's  nothing  the  matter  with 
her;  you"  forget  she's  not  a  big  overgrown  country 
hoosier. 

Jake.     Huh ! 

Marlow.  To  make  things  plainer,  she  don't  be- 
long here,  and  John  Vernon  was  a  fool  to  bring 
her  here. 

Jake.  Huh,  it  wasn't  so  bad  him  bringin'  Ruth 
down  here  as  some  others  he  brought. 

{Enter  Hulda  from  house.) 

Hidda.     Ruth  is  better.    Jake,  Aunt  Rhoda  wants 
you  to  go  down  to  the  spring  after  some  water. 
Jake.     All  right,  Hulda.     {Exit  at  l.) 
Hulda.     Mr.   Marlow,  Uncle  Josh  said  for  you 
to  come  into  the  house. 
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Marlozv  (rising).     Thank  you. 

(HuLDA  exit  into  honse.y 

Marlow.  I'll  keep  a  close  watch,  or  that  woman 
will  foil  me  yet.  I  am  almost  certain  she  has  the 
missing  bonds,  and  to  win  Ruth  Vernon  I  will  stop 
at  nothing.  Her  money  will  save  me  from  prison, 
for  John  Vernon  will  never  let  his  son-in-law  go  to 
prison  for  forgery.  {Exit  into  house.) 

(Mrs.  Brown  at  l.) 

Mrs.  Brown.  My  heart  aches  for  Ruth  and  Jack, 
to  think  they  are  the  victims  of  that  coward.  Ruth 
is  better,  but  her  heart  is  breaking,  and  Marlow  is 
trying  to  hold  her  to  a  promise  of  marriage,  but  I 
have  a  few  accounts  to  check  up  with  him.  Ruth 
does  not  need  me  now,  so  I  will  take  a  little  stroll. 
It  seems  so  beautiful  down  that  long  shady  lane. 

,,,,«««^-  (Exit  at  ^.) 

{Enter  /ake  at  l.  on  Irish  mail,  wearing 
goggles,  cap,  ulster,  etc.,  regular  automobile 
style. ) 

'Jake  {halloaing) .  Get  out  of  my  way,  by  gurri, 
or  ril  run  over  you. 

{Enter  Uncle  Josh  from  out  of  the  house  just 
as  Jake  passes  the  door.  Josh  jumps  and 
Jake  goes  under  him.) 

7ake,     Got  through  that  tunnel  all  right. '' 
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***"  ' '(  Jake  exit  at  l.) 

Uncle  Josh  (after  him).  If  I  don't  give  that 
boy  a  good  floggin'  it  will  be  a  funny  thing  to  me. 
(Exit  at  L.) 

(Enter  Ruth  from  house.) 

Ruth.  I  wish  I  had  not  allowed  them  to  persuade 
me  to  come  here.  The  sight  of  all  these  dear 
familiar  faces,  and  the  dear  old  home,  only  add  to 
my  sorrow.  Oh,  Jack,  Jack,  if  you  had  only  re- 
mained true  to  me,  how  different  my  life  would  have 
been !  (Sits  on  rustic  seat,  places  arm  on  back,  lays 
head  on  it,) 

(Enter  Jack  from  house.) 

Jack.  Ruth,  I  did  not  know  you  were  out  here, 
or  I  would  not  have  intruded. 

Ruth  (rising).  Do  you  dislike  me  so  much. 
Jack? 

Jack.     Dislike  you?     No,  what  do  you  mean? 

Ruth.     You  never  talked  that  way  to  me  before, 
Jack. 
.  Jack.     But   things   are   different   now.      (Turns 
away. ) 

Ruth  (sadly).  Yes,  Jack,  I  am  well  aware  of 
that.  (Aside.)  Oh,  how  happy  we  were  in  the  old 
days ! 

Jack  (turning  to  her).  Well,  Ruth,  all  that  I 
can  say  is  that  I  hope  you  will  be  happy  as  Richard 
Marlow's  wife. 


ACT  III.  SCENE  I..  41 

Ruth  (pleadingly).     Jack! 

Jack.  I  do  not  care  to  hear.  I  might  have 
known  from  the  first  that  you  could  never  care  for 
me,  a  country  hoosier,  after  you  became  accustomed 
to  the  ways  of  the  city.  I  was  a  fool  to  follow  you 
there  to  lay  my  heart  at  your  feet,  only  to  have  you 
tread  on  it.  When  I  think  of  what  we  were  to 
each  other,  through  all  our  young  lives,  and  how  we 
planned  for  a  future  full  of  sunshine  and  love,  and 
contentment,  I  wish  that  we  had  both  died  in  child- 
hood. 

Ruth.     Oh,  Jack. 

Jack.  Don't  speak  to  me!  Your  voice  maddens 
me,  your  face  so  full  of  pleading,  your  eyes  so  full 
of  sadness,  almost  make  me  forget  that  you  belong 
to  another.  To  save  my  reason,  and  maybe  my  poor 
miserable  life,  I  am  going  away,  and  I  hope  I  shall 
never  look  upon  your  face  again. 

Ruth.  Jack,  you  are  unreasonable,  you  do  not 
understand. 

Jack.  Unreasonable?  My  God!  Ruth,  is  it  un- 
reasonable for  me  to  curse  the  day  that  took  you 
from  me,  you,  my  life,  my  inspiration,  my  star  of 
hope!  Oh,  Ruth,  Ruth,  I  wish  that  I  were  dead! 
(Falls  on  rustic  seat  and  buries  face  in  hands.)^ 

•  (Ruth  starts  toward  him.)] 

(Enter  Marlow  from  house.'f^ 

Marlow.  Ruth,  your  father  wished  to  see  you 
at  once. 
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(Ruth  looks  longingly  at  Jack.) 

Marlow.  Ruth,  come  at  once  as  your  father  is 
in  great  haste. 

(Ruth  exit  into  house,  followed  by  Marlow.) 

Jack  (rising).  Oh,  heavens!  I  cannot  stand 
this. 

(Enter  Mrs.  Brown  at  r.) 

Mrs.  Brown  (going  to  him).  I  am  very  glad  to 
find  you  alone.  I  wish  to  tell  you  something.  Mr. 
Gordon,  you  have  been  deceived.  Ruth  loves  you, 
trust  her. 

Jack  (starts).  Why,  woman,  what  do  you 
mean? 

Mrs.  Brown.     Wait  and  see. 

Jack.     Oh,  if  I  only  knew  you  spoke  the  truth. 

Mrs.  Brown.  Mr.  Gordon,  trust  me,  you  will 
find  that  I  am  right. 

Mrs.  Gordon  (from  in  house).  Come,  folks, 
dinner  is  ready. 

Jack.  Mrs.  Brown,  I  will  try  to  take  your 
advice. 

(Mrs.  Brown  and  Jack  exit  into  house.)  [ 

(Enter  Jake  at  r.  with  one  broken  and  bent 
wheel  from  Irish  mail.  Jake  all  banged  up 
and  clothes  all  torn.) 

(Enter  Hulda  ffom  house.) 

Hulda.     Why,  Jake,  what  is  the  matter?, 
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Jake  {crestfallen).     Oh,  I  run  against  old  Red. 

Hulda.     Are  you  hurt,  Jake? 

Jake.     Huh ! 

Hulda.     Are  you  hurt? 

Jake.     I  don't  know,  am  I? 

Hidda.  And  Uncle  Josh  told  you  to  buy  some- 
thing that  you  could  remember  that  trip  to  New 
York  with. 

Jake  {looks  at  wheel).  Wal  I  can  keep  this 
wheel,  can't  I? 

Hulda.     Where  is  the  rest  of  the  mail. 

Jake.  Huh — old  Red's  got  it,  he's  trimmin'  his 
horns  w^ith  it,  but  say,  Hulda,  do  you  have  any  idea 
where  I  can  find  another  suit  to  put  on,  I  don't  feel 
right  in  this  suit.     I  can't  turn  around. 

Hulda.  Maybe  Jack's  got  one  he  don't  need 
any  longer,  and  will  give  it  to  you,  come  on  into 
the  house,  and  we'll  see. 

(Hulda  exit  into  house  followed  by  Jake  walking 
sideways  with  back  to  scene.) 

{Enter  Marlow  at  l.) 

Marlow.  I  see  I  have  got  to  get  Jack  Gordon 
out  of  the  way,  or  I  can  never  hope  to  marry  Ruth. 
I  just  happened  along  in  time  a  while  ago;  if  Jack 
finds  out  that  Ruth  is  true  to  him  I  might  as  well, 
say  amen,  and  shake  the  dust  of  this  country  off 
my  feet.  But  I  have  a  little  scheme  that  I  believe 
will  work.  I  must  do  something  and  the  sooner 
the  better.  I  can  get  Jack  Gordon  into  a  quarrel 
and  kill  him  in  self  defense;  suchthingshave_been 
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done,  and  then  this  Mrs.  Brown  will  turn  up  miss- 
ing in  a  little  while.  The  dead  tell  no  tales  or  de- 
liver no  bonds.     (Laughs.) 

(Enter  Jack  from  house,) 

Marlow  (aside).  Things  are  coming  my  way 
already.  (Aloud.)  Why,  hello,  Mr.  Gordon,  I 
thought  you  had  accepted  a  position  with  Kauff- 
man  &  Co.? 

Jack.  I  have,  but  have  not  gone  yet,  I  go  in  ten 
days. 

Marlow.  I  thought  of  taking  Ruth  down  there 
on  our  honeymoon. 

Jack  (starts).    Honeymoon, — O  I  forgot. 

Marlow  (laughing).  I  suppose  it  does  seem 
strange  to  you.  Ruth  didn't  want  me  to  say  any- 
thing to  you  about  it,  but  I  feel  so  elated  over  it 
that  I  couldn't  keep  silent. 

Jack.  It  seems  Marlow,  that  you  want  to  gloat 
over  me;  you  must  know  that  I  love  Ruth,  and  I 
can't  understand  how  she  could  change  in  so  short 
a  time. 

Marlow.  Why  Mr.  Gordon,  you  didn't  think 
that  she  would  marry  a  man  of  your  standing  would 
you?  why  she  would  never  have  the  courage  to  in- 
troduce you  to  her  friends  in  New  York.  Look  at 
your  parents,  it  was  all  Ruth  could  do  to  tolerate 
them  when  they  came  to  visit  her. 

Jack  (angrily).  You  lie.  (Starts  toward  Mar- 
low.) 

Marlow  (drawing  dagger).  If  you  lay  hands  on 
me  your  a  dead  man. 
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'Jack.     Take  back  what  you  have  said,  Richard 
Marlow,  or  I  will  kill  you. 

(They  clinch,  Jack  throws  Marlow  to  the  Hoor, 
Marlow  jumps  up  and  raises  dagger  to  strike 
Jack,  just  as  Uncle  Josh  efiters  at  r.  with  shot 
gun.  Ruth  runs  out  of  house,  grabs  gun  and 
shoots.) 
.  Ruth.  Drop  that  dagger,  Marlow,  there  is  an- 
other load  in  this  gun.     {Points  gun  at  him.) 

{Enter  Mrs.  Brown,  Mrs.  Gordon,  Hulda,  John 
Vernon,  and  Jake.  Jake  falls  out  the  door. 
All  enter  from  house.) 

(Marlow  starts  hack  and  drops  dagger.) 

Uncle  Josh  {takes  gun  from  Ruth).  Give  me 
the  gun,  Ruth,  I'll  keep  him  quiet,  by  gum. 

Jack.  Ruth,  why  did  you  do  this  when  you  be- 
long to  another? 

Ruth  {goes  to  Jack).  Jack,  I  belong  to  you, 
alone. 

Jack  {takes  her  in  his  arms).    Ruth! 

Mrs.  Brown.     Yes,  she  has  always  belonged  to 

,'  you.    That  was  a  clever  ruse  of  Marlow's,  to  have 

*^  that  announcement  inserted  in  the  paper  and  sent 

to  you,   Mr.   Gordon,   Ruth  and  her   father  knew 

nothing  of  it,  she  has  never  been  engaged  to  this 

man.     Richard  Marlow,  you  have  gone  your  limit. 

{Enter  Officer  at  r.) 

OfUcer.     I  have  here  a  warrant  for  Richard  Mar- 
loWi 
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Marlow.  What  do  you  mean,  I  have  done  noth- 
ing. 

Officer.  This  warrant  says  you  have  in  your 
possession  the  missing  bonds  of  Grant  &  Ripley. 

Marlow.     It's  a  He. 

Mrs.  Brown.  Search  the  gentleman,  officer. 
{Aside.)  I  put  them  in  his  coat  and  then  notified 
the  officer. 

Officer  {searches,  finds  large  envelope,  opens  it, 
takes  out  the  bonds).  Here  are  the  bonds,  Mr. 
Marlow. 

■     Marlow  {starts).     I  had  no  knowledge  of  them 
being  in  my  pocket. 

Offcer.  They  all  say  that.  {Handcuffs  him.) 
You  are  my  prisoner. 

Mrs.  Brown.  Officer,  I  have  something  that  I 
would  like  to  say  to  your  prisoner  before  you  re- 
move him.  Richard  Marlow,  you  have  run  your 
course.  It  was  you,  who  broke  up  the  home  of 
John  Vernon,  causing  his  young  wife  to  be  driven 
with  her  baby,  out  into  the  world,  you  poisoned  his 
mind  against  her,  and  then  hired  a  man  to  embrace 
her  in  the  garden  one  moonlight  night,  while  you 
pointed  the  scene  out  to  him,  but  you  kept  him  from 
seeing  his  wife  throw  the  man  aside,  and  go  quickly 
into  the  house  to  tell  her  husband  of  the  encounter, 
only  to  be  faced  by  an  irate  man,  urged  on  by  a 
coward  and  a  villain. 

John  Vernon.  Woman,  how  did  you  find  this 
out? 

Mrs.  Brown.  The  man  that  assisted  him  re- 
pented and  made  a  written  confession  and  gave  it 
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to  me,  I  have  it  here.     (Hands  John  Vernon  the 
paper.) 

(John  Vernon  opens  paper  and  looks  at  it.) 

Uncle  Josh.  Wal,  I'll  be  gol  durned,  Rhoda, 
what  do  you  think  of  that. 

Mrs.  Gordon.  Tears  to  me,  Josh,  that  he  must 
be  the  devil. 

Mrs.  Brown.  And  besides  all  this,  he  has  by 
some  underhanded  v^ay,  secured  all  letters  that  Ruth 
and  Jack  have  written  to  each  other,  that  I  hap- 
pened to  find.     (Hands  letters  to  Jack.) 

Jack.  The  dog?  O  Ruth,  Ruth,  can  you  ever 
forgive  me.     My  only  plea  is,  that  I  loved  you  so. 

Ruth.  Jack,  I  have  nothing  to  forgive,  you  were 
deceived,  as  we  all  have  been ;  you  have  more  to  for- 
give than  I,  but  Jack,  I  love  you. 

(Jack  and  Ruth  embrace.) 
John  Vernon.  Richard  Marlow,  this  proof  of 
your  villainy  is  conclusive.  How  you  have  deceived 
me  all  these  years  I  do  not  know.  I  believed  you 
my  friend,  I  find  you  my  worst  enemy,  the  wrecker 
of  my  life,  the  destroyer  of  my  home.  O  Katherine, 
my  poor  wronged  wife,  if  I  could  only  find  you,  I 
would  give  my  life  in  atonement,  for  the  wrong  I 
have  done  you. 

Mrs.  Brown.  You  were  not  entirely  to  blame, 
Mr.  Vernon,  but  if  you  had  only  let  her  speak  in 
her  own  defense,  instead  of  turning  her  out  into 
the  world.  O  the  heartaches !  the  weary  years  of 
pain  and  longing  it  would  have  saved !  Richard 
Marlow,  your  reward  will  soon  be  meted  out  to  you, 
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and  when  the  prison  doors  close  upon  you,  remem- 
ber the  long  years  that  a  woman  suffered  by  your 
treachery,  and  be  thankful  that  your  punishment  is 
not  greater.     (Removes  zvig  and  glasses.) 

Marlow.     My  God,  Katherine  Vernon. 

Ruth.     Mother! 

John  Vernon  {extending  arms  to  her).  Kather- 
ine, my  wife,  forgive  my  cruel  doubts,  and  let  us 
begin  life  over  again,  satisfied  in  each  other's  love. 

Katherine  and  John  Vernon  embrace.)^ 

CURTAIN. 
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